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CASTLE or ANDALUSIA, 


ACT Il. 


AIR TL and CHORUS, 
Don Cæſar and Banditti. 
CHORUS. 


HRE we ſops of freedom dwell, 
In our friendlyTock-hewn cell; 
Pleaſure's dictates we obey, 

Nature points us out the way; 
Ever great, and ever free, 


Valour guards our liberty. ht, 
AIR 


i : | 
N f 
( We \ } gi * b : 4 


AIR. 


Of ſevere and partial laws, 
| Veaal judges, Alguazils, 

Dreary dungeon's irn aus, 
; | Oar or gibbet, whips or wheels ; 
| How can we.think, 

While we drink \ 
% ² 1111 - 5 en, | 

2 + = 


_THORUS, 


Here we ſons of freedom, &c. . 
1 my %< A i 
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AIR H. Den gar. 
FI. OW, thou regal purple lu cam, 
| | Tinted by the ſolar beam; 
A In my goblet ſpa: Hing riſe, 
+ Chear my heart, and glad my eyes; 
N My brain, aſcend on fancy's wing, 
| 2 Noint me, wine, a jovial king 3. . 
| 
| 


While I live, I'll Ia my clay; 

When I'm dead, and gone away, 

* my thi: ſty ſobjects ſay — 
month he reign'd, bu 8 that was Ma F:, 


* 


a | AIR 


- 


AIR -er, 5 


. -” 


THE hardy ſailor braves the ocean, , 


Cl 
«> * 
1 


Fearleſs of the roaring wind, © 
Yethis heart, with ſoft emotion, 

Throbs to leave his love behind. 
To dread of foreign foes a ſtranger," 42.4 
Tho' the youth can dauntleſs roam, 


Alarming fears paint every danger. IN 
In a rival leſt at home, 3 


AIR H. Abbo. 
COME ye hours with bliſs replete, 
Bear me to Victoria's feet, 
Cheerleſs Winter muſt J prove 
- Abſent from the maid I love; 
But the joys our meetings bring, 
Shoy the glad return of Spring, 


2446. 2B AIR 


(16) 
415 — 


ON by che ſpur of valour goaded, 
With piſtols prim'd, and carbines loaded, . 
Courage ſtrikes on hearts of ſteel ; | 
While each ſpark, | 


| Theo the dark 
. Gloom of night 


a clear and chearful light, 
Who a ſear or doubt can feel! | 


Like ſerpents now thro' thickets creeping, | 
Then on our prey like lions leaping ; 
Calvette to the onſet lead us, 
Leet the wand'ring trav'ler dread us, 
Struck with terror and amaze, 
While our fwords with lightning * 
Thunder to our carbines roaring, 
Burſting clouds in torrent pouring, 


Waſh the ſanguine dagger's blade 3 
Our's a free and roving trade; 


To the onſet let's away, 
Valour calls, and we obey. 
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ATR VLwoPedrille, 


A MASTER I have, and 1 am his man, 
Galloping dreary dun, 
Aud bei ger a wife as faſt as he can, | 


II. 


1 Faddled his ſteed, fo fine and fo gay, 
Galloping dreary dun, 
I r my mule, and we rode , SY 
Wich our Nun, Ke, 2 


Ur. 


— 


We canter'd along until 1 it gren dark, 

| Galloping dreary dun, 

The nightingale ſung inſtead of the lark, 
Wich her haily, &c. ; 


TN B2 , wv. We 


(2) 
IV. 


We met with a, (hive and aſk'd hm our 
way, 
| Galloping dreary dun, 
By | the Lord, ſays the triar, you're boch 
gone aſtray, 55 
Wich your haily, &c. 
3 v. 
our: journey, I fear, will do us no good, 
Galloping dreary dun, 
Me wander like the babes in the wood, 
With our haily, &c. | 


VI . 


My matter is 6ghting, and I'll take a FI 
Galloping dreary dun, 
But now I think on't, I'd better go ſleep, 
With my haily, . 
* Gaily, | 
Gambo raily, | 
SGiggling, 
Niggling, | | 
| Galloping, galloway, draggle-tail, Gray” 


dun, 
AT 


(13) 


AIR Vu. ams. 


THE muſk-roſe blooms in thorns and tears, 
Yet queen of all the garden reignsz 

While Phæbe in a cloud appears, 
Her virgin luſtre ſhe retains, J 

If foes, or cruel friends unkind, | 
A thought conſoles each deep diſtreſs, 

That conſcious rectitude of mind, 

In Fortune's frown has pow'r to bleſg 


4 


For ſweets, 8 lip proud and gay, 
Uto the humble violet yields; 
And Philomel's ſequeſter'd lay 
f Tranſcends the chorus of the fields. 

If foes, &, 


ATR 
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Sr gp . C44 ), 
| { AIR VII —Catilin, 
3% LIKE my dear fwain, no youth you'd ſee, | 
G So blythe, ſo gay, ſo full of glee, 
| | In all our village—who but he 
= 5 To foot it up fo featly? 
1 is lute to hear, 
1 From far and near, 
Each female came, 
| Both girl and. dame, 
8 And all his boon, 
3 For every tune, 
7 kiſs em round fo freetly, 


While round him, in the jocund ring, 
We nimbly danc'd, he'd play or liogy 
Of May the youth was choſen king, 
He caught our ears ſo neatly, 

3 | Such muſic rare 
3 In his guittar, 
| But touch his lute, 

The crowd was mute; 
His only boon, 1 

For every tune, 


|S To kin em round i ſweetly ! 


AIR 


N. 


— 


a 36 „ 
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0 \ 1 | ' & 
AIR IN —Loens, 


LOVE ! gay illuſion, 
Pleaſing deluſion, ' 
Wich ſweet intruſion 

Poſſeſſes the mind; | 
Heart with heart meeting, 
Paſſion is fleeting, _ 
Vows in repeating 

We truſt to the wind; 
Faith to faith plighted, 
Love may be blighted, 
Hearts often lighted 

Will ceaſe to be kind, 


/ 


(6) 


QUINTETTO. 


Don Scipio, Fan Pedrillo, Nabe ad 
| Loremea. | 


Scip. Signor! 
D. * Signor 
Scip. 7 Your wit muſt be keener, 


D. Ja. Jour prudence to elude. 


Scip. Your fine plot ! 
Though ſo pat, 
Will do you little good. 
"Ped, My fine plot! 
| I'm a ſot, 


If I know what TA 
Theſe gentle-folks are l. 

Fer. Paſt the perils of the night, 
Tempeſts, darkneſs, rude alarrris, 
Phcebus riſes clear and bright, 
= In the luſtre of your charms, 

Toren. Oh, charming, I declare, 
So polite a cavalier ! 
He underſtands the duty 
And homage due to beauty. 


Seip. 


Seip. 


Lor. 


Scip. 
D. Ja. 


Scip. 


Ped: 


Scip. 
Ped. 


Scip. 


Ped. 


Scip. 


Ped. 


Scip. 


Ped. 


Scip. 


Ped. 
Lor. 
Fer. 
Scip. 
Scip. 


D. 1A. 


Fer. 


' Ped. 


enn 
Bravo ! O braviſſimo ! 
3 O cariſſimo! 
How fweet his honey words ! 
Ho noble is his mien! 
Fine feachers make fine birds. 
The footman's to be ſeen. 
But both deſerve a baſting ! 
Since morning V ve been faſting, 
Yet could I laugh for anger. 
Oh I could cry for hunger. 
I could laugh. 
I could cry. 
I could quaff, 
So could I. 1 
Ha! ha! ha! l'm in a fit. 
O, I could pick a little bit. 


Ha ! ha! ha! 
Oh! oh! oh! 


A very pleaſant party ! 
A whimſical reception! 
A whimſical deception ! 


| together, 


28 maſter and man accept a wel- 


come hearty. 


Accept our thanks ſincere for ſuch 
a welcome hearty. 


— 


END OF ACT I, 
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4 IR X ad. 


A bold robber here was I, 
'. Sword and blunderbuſs in hand, 
When I bid a trav'ller ſtand ; 
Zounds deliver up your caſh,. 
Or ſtraight 1'11 pop and ſlafh,. 
All among the leaves ſo green o 
Damme, fir, 
If you ſtir, 
Sluice your veins, 
Blow your brains, 
Hey dewn, 
Ho down, 
| Derry, derry down, 
[ All amongſt the leaves ſo green: o. 


17, Soon 


( 190 


II. 
Soon I'll quit the raving trade, 
When a gentleman I'm made. 
Then ſo fpruce and debonnaire, 
' *Gad, I'll courta lady fair; 
How T'll prattle, tattle, chat, 
How [I'll kifs her, and all that, 
Al amongſt the leaves ſo green-01 
How d'ye do? - , 
How are you? 3 
Why ſo coy ? | 
Let us toy, 
Hey down, 
Ho down, 
Derry, derry down, 
All azmongſt the leaves fo green o. 


III. 


But ere old, and gray my pate, 

I'll ſcrape up a ſnug eſtate ; 

With my nimbleneſs of thumbs, 

I'll ſoon butter all my crumbs, 
When I'm juſtice of the peace, 
Then I'll maſter many a leaſe, 

All amongſt the leaves fo green-o, 

C 2 _ » a 


.(-20,) 


Wig profound, | 

.-" Belly cound,. + ___ - 
Sit at eaſe, | ; 
Snatch the fees, | I 
Hey down, SOS: 
Ho down, 

Derry, derry down, 

All amongſt | the leaves ſo a 


AIR A 


MY fair one, like the bluſhing role, 
Can ſweets to evi ſenſe diſcloſe: 
Thoſe ſweets I'd gather, but her = 
Then wounds me ** the ſharpeſt — 


% 


2 


Il, 


* 


With babe, alk grace and charm I ſee, 
Thus doom'd to wither on the tree; 
Till age ſhall chide the thoughtleſs maid, 
When all thoſe blooming beauties fade. 


* 1 . 
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AIR Mc » 5 
1 HAVE a lover of my own, ; 
So kind and true is he; 
As true, I love but him alone, 
And he loves none but me. : 
x | 3 


* 
— 


T boaſt not of his velvet down, 
Or cheeks of roſy hue, 

His ſpicy breath, his ringlets browng 

I prize the heart that's true. 


So to all elſe I muſt ſay nay; 
hey only fret and teaze: 
Dear youth, tis you alone that may 
Come court me when you pleaſe, 


II. 
I play'd my love a thouſand tricks, 
In ſeeming coy and ſhy ; 
*T was only, ere my heart I'd fix, 
I thought his love to try. 


oe 4 


So to all elſe I muſt fay nay ; 
They only fret and teaze: 

Dear youth, tis you alone that may 
Come court me when you pleaſe, 


ATR 


* 
4 Pay” 


( 22 3 
AIR Aura. 


Br v. woes thus 1 how v vain the gay 


ſmile 
Of the little. blind archer, thoſe woes to bes 
guile! > * 
Tho' ſkilſul, he miſſes, his aim it-is del, 
HFis quiver exhauſted, his arrows are loſt, ” 
Your love, tho ſincere, on che object you * 
ſe, 
Tab ls, fo ſweet is the paſſion! Ah eat 
I refuſe ? | 
If filial affection that paſion ſhould ſway, - 
Then love's gentle dictates I cannot obey, 
— | 1 85 


DUET.—Fernands and Vidoria. 


IDALIAN Queen, to thee we prays 
Record each tender vow ; 

As night gives place to chearful day, 
The pangs we ſuffer now. 


AIR 


(23) 


ATR XIV.—Lorenzo, 


IF I my heart ſurrender, 
| Be ever fond and tender, 
„And ſweet connubial joy ſhall crown 
Each ſoft roſy hour; 
In pure delight our hearts ſhall own 
Love's triumphant power. 


See brilliant belles admiring z - 
See ſplendid beaus deſiring; .. 
And for a while expiring, 
| Where'er Lorenza moves. 


To balls and routs reſorting, 
O bliſs ſupreme! tranſporting ! 
Yet ogling, flirting, courting, 
Tis you alone ſhe loves. | 
If I my heart, &c. 


5 ö ATR 


| 
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ATR XV.—Don Alphonzs, 


OFT on a plat of riſing ground, 
I hear the far- off curfew ſound, 


Over ſome wide-water'd ſhore, 


Swinging flow with ſullen roar ; 


Or if the air will not permit, 
Some far-removed place would fit, 


Where glowing embers, through the room, 
Teach light to counterfeit agloom. | 


D UE T.—Alphoyſo and Philippe, 
Alph. So fa:thful to my fair III prove, 


Phil. So kind and conſtant to my love, 


Alph. I'd never range, 


© Phil. I'd never change, 
Both. Nor time, nor chance, my faith 


' ſhould move, 


Phil. No ruby cluſters grace the vine; 

Alph. Ye ſparkling ſtars forget to ſhine, 

Phil. Sweet flowers to ſpring, : 

Alph. Gay birds to ſing, 

Both, Thofe hearts then part that love 
ſhall join. | : 


Kg ND OF ACT Its 


AIR XVI Sai. 


1 


Her for a laſs and a bottle to cheer, 
And a thumping bantling every year! 
With a ſkin as white as ſhow, 

And hair as brown as a berry ! 
With eyes as black as a floe, 
And lips as red as a cherry ; 
Sing rory, tory, 
Dancing, prancing, 
Laugh and lie down is the play. 
We'll fondle together, 
To keep out the weather, 
And kiſs the cold winter away. 


D +: Laugh 
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It. | 
Laugh while you hve, 2 
For as life is a jeſt, 
Who laughs the moſt, 
Is ſure to live beſt. - 
When I was not fo old, 
I frolick'd among the miſſes ; 
And when they thought me too bold, 
I ſtopp'd their mouths with kiſſes. 
Sing rory, tory, &c. 


AIR NA. Lorenza. 
HEART beating, 
Repeating 
Vows in palpitation, 3 
Sweetly anſwers each fond hope. a 
Prithee leave me, | 
You'll deceive me, 
After other beauties running ; 
Smiles ſo roguiſh, eyes ſo cunning, 
Show where points the inclination, 
3 Heart beating, 
Repeating 
Vows in palpitation, 
Sweetly anſwers each fond hope. 
| ATR 


IC 
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ATR XVIIF-Alphonſo. 


COME, ye hours, with bliſs replete, 
Bear me to my charmer's feet ; | 
Cheerleſs winter, muſt I prove, 
Abſent from the maid I love; 
But the joys our meetings bring, 
Show the glad return of ſpring. 


a 


AT the peaceful midnight hour, 
Ev'ry ſenſe, and ev'ry pow'r, 

Fetter'd lies in downy ſleep; 

Then our careful watch we keep. 
While the wolf in nightly prowl, - 
Bays the moon with hideous how], 
Gates are barr'd, a vain reſiſtance } 
Females ſhriek, but no aſſiſtance. 
Silence! or you meet your fate; 
Your keys, your jewels, cath and plate ; 
Locks, bolts, bars, ſoon fly aſunder, 
Then to rifle, rob, and plunder. * 


D 2 AIR 


= 5 ) 
AIR XX.— Peadill. 


A SOLDIER I am for a lady, 
What beau was arm'd compleater ? 
When face to face, ä 
Her chamber the place, 
I'm able and willing to meet her. 
Gad's curſe, my dear laſſes, I'm ready 
To give you all ſatisfaction; IN 
I am the man a 
For the crack of your fan, 

Tho' ] die at your feet in the action. 
Your bobbins may beat up a row-de-dow, 
Your lap-dog may out with his bow-wow- 

wow, _ 
The challenge in love, 
I take up the glove, | 
Tho! I die at your feet in the action. 


5 


ta!) .* 


THO! born to be little's my fate, 

Why ſo was the great Alexander; 
And when I march under a gate, 

I've no need to ſtoop like a gander: 
I'm no linkum long hoddy-doddy, 

Whoſe paper kite ſails in the ſky; 


If two feet I want in my body, : 


In foul I am thirty feet high! 
With my merry fa, la, 


I, 


Sweet laſs, of ſweet love. can you toil, | 
With ſuch a compact little lovy ? 
Thoꝰ no one can taſte the big whale, 
All reliſh the little anchovy. _ 
The eagle, tho? for an high flyer, 

Of fine-feather'd fowl is the crack, 
Yet when he cou'd fly up no higher, 
The little wren jump'd on his back. 


» 


3 2 JT 
i . G L E E—FixaLt. 
} | SOCIAL pow'rs, at pleaſure's call, 
4 Welcome here to Hymen's hall ; 
® Bacchus Ceres, bleſs the feaſt, 
4 OE Momus lend the ſprightly jeſt : 
1 ' Songs of joy elate the ſoul, 
=xz Hebe fill che flowing bowl. 
1 Ev'ry pure and chaſte delight 
| Crown with love this happy night. 
THE END. 
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